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The Spirit 




rROM his den in Wild wood, 
the SPIRIT rises to solve the 
mystery of the DEATH ANGEL 
..•and runs smack into a 
Series of emotional dashes: 
Can he do otherwise when a 
lovely woman is involved ? 



The Spirit 




/he Spirit 




DEAD BODY- STRANGE 
PHONE CALL ■■ NO WOUNDS ) 
OR STRUGGLE — HERB'S 
WHERE I DO SOME 
MASTER DET6CTI NG 
AND SHOW UP THE 

spirit; 




no, officer; one dose, Y^ 

AND THERE'S NO ANTIDOTE « 
THAT CAN SAVE YOU ! IT'S |-> 
AS DEADLY AS LIGHTNING,^ 
AND ALMOST AS FAST.' ^f 




SPIRIT! YOU HAVE 

. NO BUSINESS r - 
BUTTING IN! j_ 






Mm 








kt=L . 


—Jit* 









tsk; tsk; remember what ] 
the mayor said, dolan- 
police commissioners 
should sit in offices 
and let their 
subordinates'/ you're 

DO THE WORK.' yf NOT MV 




I'VE ALREADY STARTED To J 
SOLVE IT.' HE SEEMS TO J 
HAVE DIED FROM A DOSE 1 
OF PHALLIN- DEADLY J 

POISON FROM A 

TOADSTOOL." 





I'M PR TRIMBLE, V DOCTORS WON'T 
CALLING TO SEE i HELP HIM NOW.' 
MR. LAN LOGAN-- 1 DON'T STAND 
JN MY WAV. 



Th* Spirit 

j In another part of town ... | 





/ NOBODy WIN( 
/ BOUTAffAINST 
I CENTRAL CIT 
\ POLICE.' __ 
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The Spirit 



B> the way, what might 
L.OSAN have meant by 
the DEATH AN6BLS 




The Spirit 



what are thev waiting for! let 'em all 
come: I'll smash the heap of the first 
who Shows -- the spirit- 
the law •■ or that double 




THIS POISONOUS AMANITA CAME \[ THEN HE 
FROM LOSAN'S LABORATORY.' HISR WASN'T 
TOOTH-MARKS SHOW ON IT --AND/ MURDERED! 
BITS OF IT WERE FOUND BY THeV HE COMMITTED 
doctor in his throat: g^\ SUICIDE! 

BUT 

WHY* 




Tke Spirit 
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(QUIET!) 
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Th« Spirit 



THE ROYAL PRINCESS ALICE VISITS OUR COUNTRY.'., 
RIGHT SMACK IN CENTRAL CITY HER DIAMOND TIARA 
WORTH MILLIONS, IS STOLEN.' ALL MY MEN ARE ON 
THE CASE AND CANT FIND IT.' 



1 




IVE GOT TO THINk... 
THINk... THINK.' BUT 
CAN I FIND PEACE AND 
QUIET IN MY OWN HOME? 
MO.' I'VE GOT TO LISTEN ) 

TO THIS INFERNAL 
~-l UPROAR! 



WILL IT BE DRUMS OR THE Jt 
PIANO? THE PIANO OR x**^ 
DRUMS? TEACH HIM TO ^| 
PLAY THE KAZOO, BUT FOR \ 
HEAVEN'S SAKE 5HAODUP!J 




WE WONT DISTURB YOU WITH AMY MORE > 
ARGUING. DADDY.' IT'S ALL SETTLED! ... . 
EBONY'S GOING TO 8E A PIANIST) ,-S 



1 SOMEBODY WAS tEUingV/ BUT, MISS ELLEN... Y 
1 ME ABOUT A WONDERFUL ft GITS MO 1 EXERCISE 
1 PIANO TEACHER.' WE'LL IK PLAVIN 1 DRUMS.' r 
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AS FOB WU, COMMISSIONER, AREN'T 
VOU A LITTLE OLD TO BE GOING 
IN FOE GUNNERY' 




( HOW A 


MUSING.' J 
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OF COURSE I FIND THIS SORT OF THING MOST 
DISTASTEFUL! BUT, I SUPPOSE, IT HAS TO BE DONE. 




The Spirit 



REMEMBER HIM, DOLAN? HE'S A 

Lrrae easier to recognize ^ 

WHEN HIS FACE IS RELAXED.'... ) 
PERCY DARCY. BETTER KNOWN / 
AS STEEL FINGERS DARCY.' J 




WHEW! WHAT A LOAD OF ICE.' 
WHEN DARCY DECIDED TO DO 
BUSINESS AS A HIGH CLASS 
PIANIST, HE WASN'T GOING 
AFTER SMALL CHANCE! BETTER 
PHONE THE PRINCESS, DOLAN.' 





YOU DEAR LITTLE BOY.' I CAN NEVER THANK 
YOU ENOUGH.' I WILL SEND YOU THE 
VERY NICEST PRESENT I CAN FINP. 



TO THINK THAT MY LOVE OF ] 
MUSIC MADE ME THE VICTIM , 
OF THIS MONSTER'S LYING i 
TONGUE! 



THAT'S WHAT I ALWAYS 
SAY.TOO.YOUR HIGHNESSj 
MUSIC IS JUST SO 

MUCH noise: 





ttj Spirit 





The Spirit 



JUST WHAT I WAS THINKING.' 
TCH.' TCH.' PROVES GREAT 
MINDS >RUN IN THE SAME 
CHANNELS.' BUTNOWTHAT 
WE KNOW IT'S THE SPARROW. 
WHERE IS HE 7 
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The Spirit 






\/lF I MUST\ 

W\ USE WORDS ) 

Jv on you--- J 
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fWHtWi I WALKED IN ) 

1 on something: ... / 
i maybe my hunch was n 

t RIGHT.' IF I CAN ONLY 1 
V FIND SOME REASON FOR / 
\THOS6 MURDERS."/ 
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HA. 1 wait TILL THESFVR/Tl 
SEES TWS.' "MOTHER 
GOOSE RHYMES "-FIRST^ 

edition; looks as if r 
i've brought to life / 
an old case in the 
police records; . 




/ boo-hoo-\/either you tell 
I hoc; stop.'/ me where the book 
> you're r^f is or I'll continue; 

( KILLING 1 \ NOW.' THERE IS THE 





OUHHt 

we can't take 
any more; 
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f IT WAS A TOUGH 


K BUT I TELL \ 


/^ GOOD 


\i FIGHT, SPARROW. 


' VA - 1 NEVER 


( AFTERNOON, 


K BUT WE GOT , 


KILLEP NOBODY; 
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LIN MY LIFE"/ 


HAVE A LITTLE 
PRESENT FOR 


HP^/^ ■Jiff' 


■fcr*^ 


S^ YOU.' • 
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BUT WHY WERE N/WHY, SPIRIT! 
THE NOTES WRITTEN K TSK.' TSK.' 
IN NURSERY -^*'- TO WARN 
RHYMES? THAT ^/ANYONE ELSE 
WAS ENOUGH >/ WHO MIGHT BE 
OPACIUETO W ON THE BOOK'S 
EXPOSE THEMJ/ TRAIL ... OF 

' — \r^^^ \ course: — / 
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A bundle of love-letters! 

What memories ...what mysteries.'... 

What TROUBLES!!!! 
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^f VOU DOl/BLE- 
■ CROSSES.' 














"^W 






f^J 






BBB*^==^?3?^=v33§i 










Lit "**^V\ •■'■:, '-'j&r 










V -J^? 


£jj 
















^% 






The Spirit 




Tlit Spirit 




The Spirit 




The Spirit 




The Spiri* 




The Spirit 




T/r« totrg 




hmw-m-m: as soon as 
he reaches the last 1 

BOXCAR, lU TUKN / 
OH TUB BRAKE j—^ 
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Doctor 



'TPHE huge B-24, buffeted by 
monstrous winds and burrow* 
ing through a veritable world of 
greasy clouds, roared on — on. 
The navigator wasn't at all sure 
where they were. He only knew 
that, before his important instru- 
ments had gone out, they were 
over the Rocky Mountains. 17,000 
feet. 

They must maintain a good al- 
titude. Thai's where pilots made 
their mistakes, flying too low. He 
recalled some of the terrible 
crashes that had occurred in these 
towering pinnacles: bombers, 
fighters, pursuits and even train- 
ers. Was it because of careless- 
ness or lack of efficiency in the 
instruments? 

The piloj spoke into the inter- 
com: "Ceiling. Navigator?" 

"She was 17.000," replied the 
navigator. "Just keep her nose up, 
Pilot. The instruments are out." 

Henshaw. the pilot, didn't like 
that. Too easy to fall off at this 
altitude. And in this storm, and 
plunging through these heavy 
clouds. an>lhing could happen. He 
felt worried. There were twenty- 
two men in this ship. Twenty-twu 
men anxious to land again and 
join their loved ones. He had to 
reach his destination safely. 

The radio operator kept send- 
ing a stream of signals to the 
landing fields. Reporting their lo- 
cation and condition of instru- 
ments. Asking advice. But the 
jtorm caused so much static that 



incoming signals were rendered 
unintelligible. 

Tne radio op. was worried. He 
had only returned from three 
years in Europe. Now it looked as 
if this test flight over home soil 
might prove disastrous. Wasn't 
right. Three years flying through 
flak without much damage, and 
now to be facing death in a 
friendly atmosphere. . . ! # 

The storm grew worse if any- 
thing. The clouds gathered black- 
er and thicker. The wind was a 
mighty blast like nothing the crew 
of that B-24 had ever experienced. 
It lifted and tossed and shook 
the huge plane as if in the grasp 
of a giant's fist. It knocked them 
about inside and threw the cargo 
in every direction. 

The radio suddenly went out 
completely, and there was now nu 
chance of sending out their loca- 
tion; rather, their supposed loca- 
tion. What was the diff? No light 
plane could live through this 
storm ; there was no chance of 
getting help. What or who could 
help you flying thousands of feet 
above the terrain ? Only experi- 
ence counted now. 

No. 1 port engine went out with 
a clatter. There was a long stream- 
er of flame, then the automatic 
dioxide extinguisher did its work 
and the fire was halted. Couldn't 
hold the ship on a level keel in 
such a storm. Best thing was to — 

"Prepare to bail out!" barked 
the pilot. 



. Then, before they could get the 
big door in the side open, a ter- 
rific world-shattering crash hurled 
the crew up into the forward bulk- 
head. With a mighty plunge and 
resulting explosion, the B-24 tore 
into a mountainside, slithered 
down a hundred yards, and lay 
still, a heap of twisted wreckage. 

Silence. 

Capt. Jim Hazard, medico and 
paratrooper, strode back and 
forth in the field control tower. 
He was worried. Aboard that B-24 
were several of his good friends. 
Not a word in the past two hours. 
They must be out of fuel. He 
quickly computed their flight; yes, 
they would be completely out of 
fuel. And in this storm they would 
be unable to navigate — to soar. 

"Try again, Sparky," he told 
the operator. 

But there was no response. "I'm 
afraid it's hopeless, Captain." 

Capt. Jim Hazard suddenly 
made up his mind. "I'm going 
out," he said. "Something's hap- 
pened and I mean to find out 
what." He left the control tower 
and hurried to the hangar where 
his fast pursuit ship was waiting. 
It was suicide to take a light ship 
out in such a storm, but he was 
going to. 

Just what Capt. Hazard meant 
to do if and when he found the 
bomber, he didn't know. He had 
to do something! 

Getting into his parachute, he 
was about to slip into the fast 



little ship when Lt. Spanner, one 
of his pals. said. "Room for one 
more, Cap?" 

Capt. Hazard looked at the lel- 
low. Spanner was an excellent pi- 
lot. Yes. if the big plane had 
crashed — and Jim felt it had — 
Spanner might come in handy 

"Oke. Lieutenant, if you wanta 
chance it.'" said Capt. Hazard. 
"You're a better pilot than I am." 

Spanner climbed into the pilot s 
seat and started the plane's power- 
ful engine, letting it warm up for 
a minute. Then they slid out of 
the hangar and roared up Into 
the dark skies It was still around 
noon. 

Spanner had the chart of the 
bomber's last radioed location. He 
headed that way. 

They flew for two hours, back 
and forth over the terrain they 
thought might hold the secret of 
the bomber. It was rough, moun- 
tainous terrain, the worst. 

Then the clouds broke, moved 
on. and they could see the peaks 
below — not far below, though they 
were flying at 20,000. They'd have 
lo drop down now. 

Spanner was expert. He lower- 
ed the little pursuit, , and once 
more back and forth they went, 
watching the rugged country down 
there. Suddenly* Spanner ,said, 
'"Looks like it." and pointed down. 

Hazard trained his glasses on 
the spot. Yes, it was a wrecked 
ship. Tendrils of smoke still drift- 
ed upward from it. He wondered 
if all aboard were dead. If not, 
then they would be soon Unless 
help could be sent quickly He 
had his medical kit with him. as 
always. A sudden brilliant thought 
struck him, Why not? Had it ever •» 



, The Spirit 

been done? No? Well, here goes 
for an attempt, at least! 

Hazard made his plan clear to 
Spanner, telling him to report at 
the field immediately and order a 
ground party out at once. Then 
he leaped into space. 

Capt Hazard and his medical 
kit landed within walking distance 
of the wrecked plane and it look 
him almost an hour to climb up 
to it, so heavy was the under- 
brush. But at last he arrived. He 
could hear groans from inside the 
big ship, which was demolished. 
Three bodies lay outside — dead. 

He made sure they were beyond 
medical assistance first, then * he 
began prying his "way into the 
wrecked plane. It took him" an- 
other hour to get one of the doors 
loose. Inside, he found everything 
in a turmoil. Three others were 
already dead. But sixteen men still 
lived. Some had lost a lot of 
blood; others were unconscious, 
mangled. 

Quickly Capt. Hazard began 
giving plasma injections, binding 
up ugly wounds, patching, stitch- 
ing, setting bones. He was busy 
foi almost two hours when he 
heard shouts from far down the 
mountainside. Yes, the rescue 
party was arriving. They'd be able 
to save some of these men. Two 
more had died while he had ad- 
ministered aid lo them. The four- 
teen still living, had a fair chance 
of pulling through if hospitalized 

. Capl. Hazard was exhausted 
from fatigue when the rescue 
party arrived with stretchers. Very 
gently they placed the injured 
men on them, strapped down, and 
now began, the dangerous descent 



of the mountain. One by one the 
poor fellows were picked up and 
carried down. One more died on 
(he lung trek back to the held. 
But thirteen still lived. 

When the entire business wad 
over, those thirteen were still liv- 
ing, thanks to the fast work of 
Capt. Hazard. It was the first time 
in the history of aviation that 
such a rescue had been performed. 
Capt. Hazard was cited on several 
counts of bravery. He took it all 
in the day's work. He had just 
figured out a mighty valuable ca- 
reer in medics. He had been a 
parachute flyer for two years in 
the war. And he had been a med- 
ico. Combine the two, that's what 
he had done. It made an unbeat- 
able combination. It saved many 
lives. There would be many more 
crashes of planes. 

, So, Captain Jim Hazard be- 
came the world's first flying, 
jumping medico. To dale he has 
a score ur more of leaps to his 
credit, and he has saved more 
lives than he can remember. 

He plans to spend his entire 
life as a parachuting doctor. He 
claims that in the Northwest sec- 
lion of the United Stales alone 
there are thousands of square 
miles of impassable terrain where 
many persons live. Sickness and 
injuries come to these people the. 
same as lo others. When a doctor 
is needed, il takes long hours and 
sometimes days to get one in time. 
The only communication in many 
cases are Rangers. . 

With Capl. Hazard waiting with 
his last ship, it will be a matter 
of only minutes in most cases lo 
fly to the help of anybody in that 
vast, lonely region and bring aid 
—even life. 
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WHEN SAM'S EXTRA \ 
SPECIAL MISERABLE. 
SOMEBOPV USUALLY / 
GETS SWINDLED 




The Spirit 



that is strictly a matter 
of opinion, which not one 
of us present cares 1 
share: period.' now, 

HIT THE 




WOULD ' 

appreciate l 
the financial 
details of the 
proposition: 




THIS is MY LIFE INSURANCE POLICY 

fifty "g - s"' to get a. loan of five \ 
hundred dollars on it wOulp 
require several days! the 
croaker wants that much 
(n advance for the operation; 



PLEASE GIVE ^ 
OUT WITH THE 
ANGLE WITHOUT 
BUILDING UP THE 




The Spirit 




The Spirit 




(the gen'l'men are plenty worried y^ 

^~^ ABOUT THEIR MONEY NOW.' ^"J J; 
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COLD BLOODED RATS.' 1| 
SITTING H£RE CALMLV^fl 
AFTER A DELIBERATE jfl 

— ^ murder: j—^ 


f SPIRIT, YOU 
.7 MOST CONFUS 
A EXPLAIN YOUr" 
:;^{=riACClJSA 


S WORDS ARE \] 

ng: kindly Jj 

! FANTASTIC 5*] 
HON.' |» l -^W 




f"7lf | 
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Th» Spirit 



aftep i work off my fury.' 
i can't stand people who'l 
Stop at nothing for money.' 




The Spirit 



WELL, I DIDN'T WANT TO SHOCK THEM 
WHEN THEY ASKED ME ABOUT THE 
PATIENT'S CONDITION AFTER THE 
OPERATION, AND THEY Dl DNT GIVE ME 

A Chance to so into detail. .."but, 




BUT ISN'T ACCUSING THESE FELLOWS 
A LITTLE FAR FETCHED? THE PATIENTj 
WAS KILLED WITH ONE OF OUR —^5 
SURGERY SCALPELS ... AND THEY 
COULDN'T HAVE HAD ACCESS TO ONE! 

' HMM ... AS A MATTER OF FACT, 

. EXCEPT FOR YOU AND THE 

► NURSES, THE ONLY ONE WHO 

MIGHT HAVE BEEN NEAR A 

SCALPEL WAS SAO BYES, 

HIMSELF. 




BOYS, SAP EYES SAM'S RECORD STILL 
STANDS.' NOBODY HAS EVER BENEFITED 
FROM A PROPOSITION HE MADE THEM. 
LISTEN ... "IN THE EVENT OF THE r - 
SUSC/Oe OF THE INSURED, THIS \ 
POLICY BECOMES VOID AND NO } 

Payment will be maps.' J 




GET IT? SAP EYES MUST HAVE 
SWIPED A SCALPEL IN THE 
OPERATING ROOM SO THAT, IN 
THE EVENT HE FOUND OUT HE 
WOULDN'T LIVE, HE COULD kILl 
HIMSELF WITH HIS OWN HAND 
AND DO WOU KIODIES OUT OF 
THE FIFTY THOUSAND' 



\ 



I KNEW (T! I KNEW ITl I SAID 
NOBODY COULD WIN FROM SAOSYESj 
5AM.' EVEN HIS DEATH COSTS US 
FIVE HUNDRED BUCKS! 




The Insult 
That Turned a 



CHUMP'r CHAMP 




I Can Make YOU A New Man, Too 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



TAVE YOU ever felt like Joe— absolutely 

fed up with hivlne bigger huskier fel- 

"'push you around"? If you have, then 

■ day! I'LL TllOVE 

you can have a body you'll be proud ol. 

packed with redblooded vitality) 

'Dynamic Tanilon." That's the secret! 
That's how 1 chanced myself from ■ scrawny. 
87-pound weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's MM Perfectly Developed Man." 

"Dynamic Tension" Dom* Itl 

Using "Dynamic Tanilon" only 15 mlnutea 

a day, in the privacy ol your own room, 
you .[iiickly begin to put on muscle, increase 
your chjst measurements, broaden your back. 
nil oul your arms and legs. This easy. 
NATURAL method will make you a finer 
specimen of HEAL MANHOOD than you eiei 
dreamed you could Del 

You G#f JtMuta FAST 



head, real spring and zip I 

gel sledge-hammer fists. i_ — 
punch— chest and hack muscles so bin they 
almost spill your coat seams— ridges of solid 
stomach muscle— ml ghly legs that never get 
tired. You're a New Man! 



FREE BOOK 



Thousands of fellows ..... 
veloua system. Read what they say— see how 
they look before and after— -in my book. 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW ror this bool 
all about "Dynamic Tan- 
ilon." shows you actual 
photos of men I've turned 
from puny weaklings into 
Atlas Champions. It tells 
how I can do the same 
for YOU. Don't put II 

ally. Charles Alias, De- 
partment 330H IIS East 
!3rd Street, New York 10. 
New York 




CHARLI5 ATLAS, Dopt. 330H 

US leut 23rd St., Now York 10, N. Y. 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tanilon" will help make a New Man of me— give 
me a healthy, husky body and ble muscular de- 
velopment. Send me your free book, "Everlasting 
Health and Strength." 



e print or write plainly) 



• If under 16 for Booklet A 




■ 



3 ...xed togelb 

, Ic them up without scanning ur fumblir 
■ -.:■ uti removing it lu 
might pu!i 



In your car or at home— wherever you need a flashlight— rely only on 
■Eveready" batteries. Ask for them by name. For "Eveready" bat- 
es have no equals . . . that's why you'll find them in more flashlights 
n any other battery in the world! 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 

30 EAST Mod STREET, NEW YORK IT. N. V. 
UnttdUalaaCartMa |IH<, »*C«r»»vC.will« 



EXTRA POWER, 



£V £lS EXT " AllGKT 



The reentered trade- 
mark "Eveready" 
diltinguiihej product! 
of National Carbon 
Company, Inc. 



EXTRA COST 
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Bumblebeeman (Udo P.) 
(1961-08-13 - 2009-06-27) 



We Will Never Forget .. 




